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it and had to economise and if a certain number of
individuals had to suffer it can't be helped,

COLLIE: When I was torpedoed during the war and they

fished me out, God, what a bit of luck I said.  I never

knew.
ARDSLEY: Do me the justice to admit that I begged you six

months ago to file your petition.  You wouldn't take

my advice.
COLLIE: I'd had it drummed into me for so many years that

nothing is impossible in the British Navy. It was hard

to give in while I still had some fight in me.
ARDSLEY: You mustn't despair.
COLLIE: There's not much of a future for an ex-naval

officer, forty years of age, after six months in gaol.

ARDSLEY: I've been a hunting man. It's a very good plan
not to take your fences before you come to them. Now
look here, I must be off. There's whisky and soda on the
sideboard. You help yourself to a drink. I'm sure you
want it.

COLLIE: Thank you.

ARDSLEY: [Giving Mm Ms hand.} Good-bye, my boy. I'll let
you know about things as soon as I hear.

COLLIE: Good-bye.

[ARDSLEY goes out, COLLIE, sinking into a chair., buries
Ms face in Us hands; but hearing the door open he looks
up and pulls himself together. EVA comes in.

EVA: Oh3 I beg your pardon. I was looking for my bag.
I didn't know anyone was here.

COLLIE: I was just going.

EVA: Please don't. I won't disturb you.

COLLIE: What are you talking about? Surely you can come
into your own dining-room.

EVA: I wasn't speaking the truth.  I knew you were here